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A FeteDay in a Village in Brittany

Peasants Amused Themselves With Seriousness—
Little Mishaps That Didn't Count

JULY 3, 1911

At 8 o'clock the bag lifted its basket

off the ground and the aeronaut began T . t‘,l Th
his final preparations. He struck an atti- A HOIiday rl p On I e ames
tude in the basket and the Mayor made

his well prepared speech,dwelling long and | -
harrowingly on the perils and dangers

of " ot brave and daring eute- ENGIISH Crowds —Universality of Tagg

L]
The Mayor stepped back, “the brave
and daring gentleman® gave the signal |

—— —

L

What circus day is ve the American!It was en alluring programme and early
gmall boy the village féte is (o the peasant | in the momrming the town was: astir,
of Brittany. Life to him is a serioua! The féte had really begun the night
matter. Whether he be fisherman or | before with the arrival of the caravan.
farmer hin existence is a struggle to | No American boy ever carried water for
wrng from the sea or the meagre soil | the elephant with a g'adder heart than
# mere living,  Religious festivals, par- |did the village boys in their blue denim
dons they are called in Brittany, form  smocks carry water for the horses that
almost his only recreation, but they are drew the mud spattersd vans. The vans,
golomn affaire, and it is only at the timo | eight or ten in number, were drawn up
of the annnal féte that he really permits< in a row on the side of the park away from
hims'f to play. |the river. At one end of the park an |

The Breton peasant at play is not a antique merry-go-round run by a horse |
jovons figure.  The seriousness and the on a treadmill was set up and at the |
heaviness with which he sets about amus- | other was built a rough board enclosure !
ing himsell are enough to drive to deapair | with several rows of benches around a !
his ligher hearted brothers of France, | dusty arena, which was to be the m:m:ei

Ihe mechanism of these village fAtes | of thoss entertainments for which an
i ke nothing 8o much as the street  ontrance fee was charged -
fairs that were popular a faw vears ago| Long befors the hour for the parcde the | White shirts. Their wide, round, low
in the small towns of the middle West. | quays were crowded. People had come | crowned black hate were encircled by a
Fach village of any importance has three | from miles around, some on foot, some on | Plack velvet band caught with a silver
foie davs each summer, but the days are | horseback, one behind the other, for the ! buckle in the back and hangingin two
not econsecutive; the Hreton's feeble | pillion still survives in Brittany, but more i streamers almost down to the shoulders,

-~
DANCING TO THE PIPES.

Many a little Breton home is ornamented
with the face of ite master firmly clutching
at the imaginery wheel of this strange
automobile. One barker extolled the faa-
cination of an educeted pig while the little
enimal, scrubbed pink, with a bow of blue
ribbon around its neck, was led out for
the crowd to see end as quickly pushed
behind the swinging doora,

passion for pleasure would never last 8o often packed, half a dozen of them, in The sound of the “Marseillaise” in fhe
long 'the rough wooden farm carts, All were distance l’l‘o'l‘ht the crowd to attention.
lhe féte company has its summer cir- ' dressed alike in the quaint Breton cos- The people poured out of the little shops,

. guests and servants alike tumbled out of

BRETONS IN FETE COSTUME.

cuit, which it makes in shabby wag-mul'lumo.
drawn by dreary, dissouranged horses | people cling so faithfully to their national
three times in a season. The entertain-  costume and nowhere else has it suffered
ment is always the same vear in and ' 'ess by exploitation for the benefit of the

Nowhere else in France do the

| with long. black frock coat, shining silk
{hat and heavy goldheaded cane: after

| France clothes her army.
| tooting away lustily, their efforts led by
| & highly ornamental youngster clapping
| eymbals.

{in little groups,
| dress suits and the

 brave
]‘jmkilt. followed.

" a8 he strode past, his eves straight ahead
|'and his arms folded.

the dingy hotel led by the cook carrying
a dripping spoon which he absentmind-
edly polished off as he ran.

The procession comes-first, the Mayor

him the four@lignitaries who composed
the committée, then the band, a dozen
{ or more villagers dressed in that curious
faded blue and scarlet cloth with which
All were

Then came the performers. walking
the men in well worn
women in trailing
akirts lifted over soiled petticoats, with
bedizened blouses and much feathered
 hata,  The hero of the day, the acronaut,
in scarlet tighte and spangled
There was a murmur
of approbation and a stamping of feet

Until the hour set for the balloen as-
cension the erowd pushed up and down the
dusty paths of the park. The wheezy
organ of the merry-go-round drow a crowd
standing in perspiring semicirele watch-
ing without a smile the middl» pged men
and women with solemn set faces riding
round and round on the wooden #nimals
Other groups formed in front of the vens

One of the vena had 2 tintype gallery of
which the acenic accessory was a repre-
sentation of a strange looking machine
with two round holea through which the
pitter thrust his head and shoulders.

|fell upon a glass water pitcher and six

 wrapped in

Most of the vans housed some game of
chance For a big copper piece one could
Luy a little wooden paddle with four
playing cards pasted on it. The wheel
spun around over a great saucer covered
with cards, and il the pointer stopped at
one of the cards which had a duplicate
on the paddle the holder thereof got back
his copper picce and a silver one hesides.
There were variations of the game by
which one won unusual prizes,

Never to be forgotten was the joy

and the balloon slowly rose, roee above
the fence until the scarlet cled figure of
the areonaut could be sesn by the crowd
outside Then, as if some giant had
breathed upon it, it wilted, renk back,
collapred and dropped to the ground.

Silontly the crowd turnod back to the
attractions of the park. No cne jeerod,
no one ssemed disappointed. The pro-
gramme as announced had heen carried
out and that apparently was all that was
required. The aeronaut crawled out
fromgyeneath his balloon, gathered it in
his arms and still muttering maledictions
on all the gas makers in the world and
of this village in particular trudged away,
tears rolling down his dusty cheeks on his
spangled Jacket.

With the approach of night there was
great excitement around the arch ct the
entrance to the enclosura, This arch
supported an arrengement of wire letters
pickad out with lgope into which fitted
small thick tumblers containing candles,
When these tumblers were all in place
and the candles lighted the lotters blazed
forth an announcement of the village
grand fétes. But the candlea wero mise-
ing and no one remombered whera they
had beey put. The crowd was waiting
and the Mayor was beside hims=elf with
anviety. \

Presently a shout arose. The candles
had been found. Mayor, committee and
emall boy turned out to get them into
thoir wire loops. Everybody was in
everybody else's way. A boy fell off
the ladder and banged in the Mayor's hat,
whereupon the Mayor cuffad the boy and
the boy's mother hold forth loudly on the
character of the village's chief official

on the face of a middle aged peasant
woman when such luck befel her, Thrrei
wis an agonizing moment when she had |
to make a choice. She called all her
family to advize her. The choice finally

tumblers. Seated under a troe with her |
treasures epread out an ber lap the woman |
spent the rest of the wholly satisfactory |
day.

Of all the good things to eat the most
popular ofering was tha French fried |
potatoes Indled out of kettlos of grease
that aizzled over charcoal fires, They
went much faster than the sticks of candy |
fantastic papers or the
strange drink that looked like orapge
Juice bt smelled like molasses,

By 2 o'clock all eyes were directed
toward the enclosire where the big gray
bag of the balloon was beginning to lift
its head., The ascension had been prom-
ined for 2 o'clock, but at thatghour the
aeronaut was wildly calling for gas. At
1 o'clock the aeronaut was consigning
to eternal torturea every one conuected

vear out. The model may been  tonrista,

The women, from the littlest toddling
player companies that went from ' girl to the feebleat grandmother. were all

tle to castle. The peasant thus sees ' alike in their ankle length skirts of thick

the same show in July of this yvear tha:  purple cloth with two or three deep velve:

le gaw in Augyst of last yvear. But he ' bande around the hem. Below this hem

is perfectly satisfled ! peeped five rowe of alternating green and
One of the largest villages of Brittany | "ed selvage set on the edges of cioth

stands 4t the head of a long valiey wa'ered petticoats each a bit longer than the one

by a awilt flowing streamn that passes pe-  above

neath an ancient wooden ‘hreidge, =aid The bodices consisted of a white muslin |

with the gas making industry.

sat centuries ago by the trouladours or |

the

i@ the only ene in Frenee with houses  tucker, wide purple sleeves banded with
It upen it.  The paved quavrs on either black velvet and a deep corsclet of cloth |
i lined with low gray stone houses are  heavily embroidered in colorad silks and !
the centre of village activity. On one silver and gold threads. A purple apron |
» the quay ends in a small grassless covered the front of the skirt and the hair |
k, the inevisable Champs de Mars, was wholly concealsd by a large erisp|
1 pot where once was fought a battle white muslin headdress
glorious in village history. In this park! The men in their holiday attire were
i« held the fote of which the scberly not Jess striking  Their dark trousers
printed posters have held the place of were cut very tight at the top and very
Lonor on the official billboard for weeks. | loose at the bottom. Their short jaciets
Ihese posters set forth the dav's at-| were of deep purple cloth with wide blaco!
traction a8 a procession, & balloon ascen- | velvet collars and cuffs embroidered in
einn, dancing on the quay, a grand il-! gold and their brightly embroidersd white
limination and a grand bal chamjétre | waisteoata were worn over loose necked

ON THE WAY TO THE FETE.

Texas Nights Entertainment

! “Before I get to the real --xoitinzu;-ismlp' “The tiger ket coming on elowly. He
| T must explein some peculinritios about | was not fifteen feet away. )
the architecture of the steam e+k ku-| *'Open up and let us in. The tiger's
,phrates  She musat have been built hefore | coming!’

i they thourht it necessary to provide beth-|  *'Oh, ho! A jolly good epoof!' This

rooms eboird ships. At ony rete, there | from that insufferable chump. ‘A jolly

’ . ..!wae only cne bath end thet wes on the |good spoof to get me out of me bath
A Tlger LOOS¢ on Shtpboafd“ Cap'n B”l ml?n deck eft. It was deteched from the I before ten minutes ia up. I'll jolly well fo

main deckhouse and stoed 2 litile way  atay my full ten mimtes, old top. Re-
apart between the deckhoure and the rail | gards to the tiger.'"
| about the stern i The FEnglishman pausad and twirled

and His Dogs

. : ] | the accommodsation within, Jestenetub, He reached for hia julep cup as if the
*Wholl coma through with e =ea tala?® jthat I went awav from there just as soon

" Vi ¢ ! mind you, end one shower in 1his big tin | tale were done .
ihe army Captain asked Here we've|as the chief at home wounld let me, 1 )lined room. Of course that bath was the | “Well, what about the tiger?® The
L vi adventures in !\I.uu-hur'm and Guana- : had to sail on a wretched little French ' mest popular spat abvard lip.  Every | query came from behind a red cigar tip
‘uato and Nicaragua; sl vory fine and | steamer of the Messageries Maritimes morning nearly every male passenger | over at the base of the palm
~'.:'.¢;‘,_.:. but v.'}"u: weo need 15 a li!l!."lllh', one of these amelly, cockroachy | ghoard «hip would line up on the "'.er “Oh, say. now: you vmuldn"t .havn
IR OF Vosaie steamera that vou find down along the ! geck befere that bath and one by one epch | me guilty of dragging in an anti-climax,

1o members of the wandering !egion, | China and India ecoast whose engines | would take his dip.  Capt. Noah had his 'would you?" laughed the FEnglishman,
1

1t was ridiculously larze considering  his cigar with a broad smile on his face |

tala tellors all, ghifted in their wicker | garcam every time they turn over ‘um{l,hi!,-” writer make a sign in Fnglich, and he slipped the straws of his julep
seats and waited for some one to start make such a rotten racket yon can't German and French, which seid something ! cup under his mustache with a definitive
the ha A= if in encouragament of the | glaap at all, even if the heat would let | like this: ‘It is prohibited for one pas- | gesture :

army Captain's suggescon a puff of the | vay 2

But it was the only ship out of genger to remain in the beth mere than 10

G wind, Antonio. | Rangoon for Bombay for two weary weeks minntos '

r a Lig fronds of the palins over- | 1o coma, and I took passage on her, |

facloudstraight off thesea blotted |
wing stars above LhLe patio.

“Well, 1 must eay 1 don't like the Fng-
cool even in San
| “Now there was a veritable chump 'the comment from out of the dark. “He
“I didn't know it at the time or I mieht abosrd; en Englishman, 1 regret to say | gets us ail up in the air, then leaves us
| have stayed over those two weeks; but, !llp wns some little half pay clerk in Hong- J there like that story about the Lady or
fion about Chinese pirates around | voy wee, a menagerio took passage on Elmng Now we come {o the story, the Tiger.' I've wished a hundred times
Ui little islands off the Straits®® the ship at the same time.  Yes, almost a! *One bright and hot morning abont 7' 1'd never read that Stockton story ”
was the Englishman who put the|agmplate menagerie. One of these fusty | o'clock we were all standing in line on | “My dear fellow,” was the mild ex-
Fugestion  They called Lim  merely | Gorman  zoological fellows had  been the deck there before the bath in our | postulation from the Englishman, “think
o Fnglishman” down there where the ! vqvalling over in Sumatra eollecting  kimonos and serangs, a pretty company. ' how much is left untold in Genesis; yet
arny lay. In the London newspaper | oeang_outangsand anotherfusty German |1 reccllect there was a Dutchman from | that's a ripping story *
world he was of course “the special .lu-hup had been back in the bhush in the  Celebes; he wore a green and yellow *No fair blocking the procession,”
nian he, in whom the infinite var- | Straits Settlements picking up chetah's | gerang that reached to his knees and he | said Skene. the special agent. “Every
of bis experiences had softenod “"""‘imul tigers and what not with horns and | was a picture for Whistler to paint
rstarch of pride that bonor had given | .jawg,  They were all going back to some | Mavhe there were ten of us outside thai | prize story. Now listen to me; I've got
Big and blond and slow of speech, | io dealer in wild animals in Hamburg. |isolated bath and the chump was having |a sea story and an animal story al
Fnglishman had alwaya the air of | «g,oh a mess of them! Cages ll".‘hin turn within. prettily mixed together.”

i " " . tor avinga bank account, because soms per-
o content with his surroundings. | yunged along in the hold: yoy understand | “I remember how hd splashed about | *Make way for the man of mystery!® | "Lona (ime when he wea trving to meke :.m Iltn-uh;»'nlv have several ascounts
W he mentioned names like Bulu-|h0v had to keep the hatchesoff to give the | and let out little yelld of delight, his | called the army captain, (:""klnf the | through 'r.l'n' Pelle lnl_t; |le."|fn there r-:rr‘ma '". he totel amount in savings banks |
Wit AL ; -min-tun he did » i . 1 i ¢ ! : lice in his iulep cup in mock applase o1 ore of those terrible sn'ersters thet i o L i o
. Mikous -of "““-lm : poar hrufmmr‘. And m"‘ orang-outangs | full ten minutes worth. 1b'-n o il e L‘\‘\"li:-rv'n :h‘npirnrn. Shene, ‘1 31':15\1“] make Seble Islead whet it is. Ceo'n Rill | he'd been equelly distributed among the
i eldinli «-!.c_nft~1f|}lx||r(nf e nmu!r_-ur |and two particularly vicious pandrils | ning down the deck from (erward where |or the Mitldh; Kingdom " ' rect for it while he conld, then he dropped | populasiom of the country, says the Inde-
irelar bt as if ho were locating with pink and blue smouts were in cages | tha staterooms were one of tha German  “LNCher ) abrador,” was the answer. | his pchor in slillow weter 25d prevered pendea’, the amonnt to go to eash person
ohaceonist  around the corner L on the deck. The mandrils would give | collectors. His hat was gone and ],iﬂl SHE PALE OF TR YPRCIAL-AGHNY | 1o ride thewgele cut on e short cable. 1t I g S
club or indicating & common- | 4 Jittle ory like a girl every time some- | hair was flving. He waved his arms | ! ME: | «' i g o “;r-u;- bleak ,:.]- :..,‘fh- nora lm;-- hed over ki 4 4s
i . ” 1 2 . v . ' a " ¥ \] [ y . Yy - . ' . -
¢ streei of New York N i ""MI.V passed their cage and would snatoh | and roarad as he ran llmi\?:ok‘r;l:r‘c:u::n:u‘:nld w';"i‘ﬂw H?ﬂ I?ar:ll': :u‘:u :.Pw i(l]rv: -|: '..".‘: - ']\l..lKn‘-r'k”':.-I'c-\t‘hl.‘\r IBLH ; ol o
Voo the Englishman hinted at pirated | o o¢ o vour trouser logs | *'Raus! 'Rana!” he yelled. “Der tiger e b / ing eac Mg 4t B T A oy ! T 1 82
: ! ) \ 0 J 1 ) , ward and then forward, selling each book [i+'d rise pfter every ducking. Rl .
A+ a plavful note in his veice. | wwal), well, there were the animals in s caming!’ s an independent masterpiece,” was  “All the time th*t rew iachor ¢hein |16 L4
! e wared his red tipped cigar | . hold end a few Frenchmen and Por-|  “And behind him, between the state- |Nkene's introduction. “Fact is, you can|leld, whore the old hemp wonld donbt- | |:r".n ‘: ;.-:
put a trifting matter behind Lim, tuguese and about & dozen Bnglishmen in ' rooms and ourselves, the tiger ceme. | tell l'}i! hl()r!_‘f‘ ]Jlil'l\'\:\';::dn:ll‘th"lil":'::‘ﬂ!.' u:; :m-'i hos o I'IJ‘I'lpa'l.rJ;‘\ll L t t"\‘:r)' W.";‘t- .1!,-{; :\:' llﬂ 2
! H i " e v " y ol Ay e e I 2 WOW O ® Sroient sebhooner wies rroded | } 188
S { the cabin T‘l(‘ captam ”" the Euphrates, | Ho wimllzﬂd down the de k_"lu\\l'j". “w‘?( h- ;“::Ilt‘lr' way Levd awreived by the tepg on the roclior | 180 :‘ &
11 ENGLISH SPECIAL'S RTORY, !Hmt was the nemeof this erk, had long,  ing his tail from side to side. ”ml tiger | “1 hey }’m‘,. this tale up in Labrador chein  Fioclly in the Leight of the hicw | 1o . M 1'1;
vou agree, we'll save that pirate | patrinrchal whiskers and asad eys. We [ walked almost ¢s if bored. but his vellow I 1 heard it first l;irmn u((;‘;dltilhhﬁr rhﬂ | :I!m ' 'r"llr'r (‘l"“"l“ j|im' '-””'ﬂl’riv;h“ 'll‘ i R fividual d ite in the P " i
1 , > L e | F i v o we'd ey re cost our wey all the time, usged to run in and out of Battle Harbor, | down throvgh the bow rs if the srhoorer | he individual depogits in the Pa-itie
for another time. 1.'a & bit bloody, | Englishmen dubbed him Nosh before we'd qm'wv B 5 '.l ' 0 s |and 1 heard the identical story over in hed been mede of cheese. Eiie filled ond | g 0w ave larger thon in New Englond
jersiand, and a lot of good fellows | been out of port a dey. Ha looked the |  “Now, I say, what do you think of that? Bay of Islands. Newfoundland, and again | sank within three minutes. talok oF ATEP! i . : Lo
alont, and it is not the most | part; pretty well worried, you might say, | There we were away down at the end of | J8F ™ 400 0“5 L™y Basques. Bt|  “Next dey the Goverrmert celile ship ' or the Easlern States, but when we el
2 » A : . ' i " o » ' o1 “ 0 .
mt thing in the world for me to|about getting all those animals to the top | the deck, back of the deckhouse ard |geams to be a sort of saga of the fisher- | Tyrirn picked Cop'n Bill off the top of @ ;"""‘f, 1136 :}"rﬂf‘\ ,':.';.:;'.-'.1::‘-11: uf;rl'ut‘:‘n'-
How about a tiger who got |,mm,|,,f Ararat. lh;lck of the mainmagt, where we might ' men, Hamﬂd from mouth to mouth from {wwhﬁ he ﬂ'rﬁ 1Im(‘nollt'- n';'iailvu-..r of the ::n“i“l:lnlhﬁ pr Bl imr A nTia Rrio i
5 ' - v D ] } wrs ROl ! i "y ] L i
a3 Vg vivagn oor, o i was touch and go il the wey to Bom-  have wearmed up the rigging.”Nothing  Cape Richeun (oMaine, | o,er | EMENIE HeY o0 B w10y R .
il o shio that was not nearly large | bey whether the human beinge aboerd the | back of us but the rail and the sea beyond | nemed Cep'n Fiil. Never heard whet his i of green eves in the derk erd of ¢ 11t | the New bngland Stetes does it fall below
s fora tiger such as he to bo roaming | Fuphrites would have to take to the rig- | that; nothing ahead of us but the tiger. |1 g o mewas; jrst Cop'n Lill.  Theopen- | he'd hed in the wrves | 1R} Fngland angd the six Fastemn States
14 Right: hero it is: | zing. Firsi the orang-outengs plucked | But there was the big bath; we recollecjed | ing centos of t:w um;“ﬁht forllh 'ml" '5 h t“l':lml:i!'tt'urr;rksl nﬁ‘u'epr:i 'ii'?'if lt“.;‘l.;'d | fll-l\‘l;liw'I :‘:-T“l I‘:‘ro‘:n-fnunhn of the tota
f i | ‘ep' waos; how he e to 1 wie ¢ » baby - v 1 ( |
i time many, nany years ago when | their way out of thelr onges one starry | that @ the d knob 1{‘,-,'{:"%:".:5 :;r«'rulnhn I.mv:h n:: Hetty, an he told it. ‘The Laughing Hetty had | deposiis of the savings benks of this
I wos quite a new one at the correspond- | nizht end one of t§e hairy devils got in| “Some one jerked og the door knob. ! T,

‘out into the ice for secls in the spring
The door wn.sh!r.ckm'l. But splash, #plash, :li..nn::_on. s o en meees
splash from Within! [lrom 8t. John's didu’t dare risk the pack;

“‘Open up in there!’ © | how he knew every tickle end every race

it s game | found mysaelf in Rangoon. | the bunk where a Portuguese gambling
‘nv of vou chaps ever heen in Rangoon? | gentldman from Macao was sleeping and
No' Wroatched place, 1 must say. Fever ' bit him on the bare foot. Then a whola ; 4 ;
"about and awful heat most of tha year [ basketful of cobres that one of the German | “Voice from W".h"': ‘1 ray, 'I'h""“ all | r:?ﬂ.‘:fml;':;mg},{’;ug ,r.:,l,.i'htﬁ‘rm
| nearly evarybody unclean. Oh, a [ scientists had carefully muthered up back | that row? 1 won't open up. I'm in me SPC0 FEEREAS L 00g nﬁlpp&r was Cap'n
sretohed place! | of Peneng was tipped over and for days | bath ) | Bill. -
“Iiat, there, that hasn't anything to | everybody aboard was cfraid to go to his | *'Open up in there, for the love of = “New the Cap'n wes childless. Tecnvse
do with my story. Not a thing except | bunk in the dark, heaven!' Splash. splash!

[

fup

i
|
|

i lishman's way of finishing a story,” came |

man knows best how to tell his special |

| he didn't have any children of his own |

Some one hegan lighting the candles
before hallf were in place and some one
else hegan blowing them out. Somehow
moet of the candlea got into place and
some of them lighted. Hardly any one

{letter was complete and some of them
| were entirly miseing, hut

the “grand
illumination® had been nccomplinﬂml and
the promises of the programme fulfilled.
Down the quay two men began to pipe
for the native dance and in the enclosure
the band began playing for the grond
ball. As the latter cost ¢ franc and the
former nothing the peasants chose the

| dance and left the ball to the townfolk

The pipers played a wild strange minor
melody with many weird, long sustained
notes. The lilt of it caught the youbg
men and girls and they started to dance.

The men stepped out first on the smooth
paving in front ef the pipers. They
lifted their heavy shoes high and stepped
boldly. The girls, following, shuflled
elong behind, their feet scarcely leaving
the ground. Asa the number of dancers
increasaed a long line was formed, weav-
ing round and round and back and forth
across the open space, the men always
with stolid facea indulging in fancy steps
and little side kicks and the girlg shuffling
determinedly after.

When the head couple showed signs
of lagging or fatigue some other couple
from the line rushed to take their place,
and so the dance went. on to the unending
blasts of the pipes. The townspeople
danced solamn quadrilles and followed
them with gallops, in which the women
weore lifted off their feet and swung in the
air by their partners. The band blared
steadily on, a yellow cloud arose from
the trampled ground and settled upon
the heads and shoulders of the dancers

Over in the park the show people were
putting out their torches and packing
their belongings, while from the
bridge there came the ateady rumhble

| from the farm wagons rolling homeward

Nover, it seemed, did the occupants
glance back to the village. The féte was
over and the programme had been car-
ried out to the letter and at dawn on the

iumrmw they would all be at work again

{Cap'n Bill had the next best thing, two
dogs. Theee were brother puppies out
| of the same litter; great bleck Newfound-
! land dogs of the most rngged breed

“Fach of themn grew almost the size of
a St. Pernard. They'd never known any
father except Cap'n Bill and the tele runs
{that no children ever gave greater love
I a daddie than those two Newfound-
| landa to the Cap'n. He had them with
 him on every cruise and every minute he
|was ashore. They used to sleep outside
| the Cap'n's cabin aboard the r..lmhim:
Hetty and on his doorstep when he wes
Rpemlinr the winter months &t home in
Eay of Islands. They were so jeslous of
their mester thet if a strenger made up
to Cap'n Bill the two dogs would growl
and bristle until Bill told them to shut up
and be good.

*So there vou have it, two doge the:
loved like humen beings aud Cap'n Bill
loving them like children in retirn.

“Thev sey, those who fell this story
along 500 milea of“woast, thot Cep'n Bill
wan a conservative skipper of the old
achool and slow to tehe up with new
frngled notions. Schooprers with p geso-
lera kicker in their gtern were pn ¢bhomi-
netion to him pnd the little stoem cod
ond mackerel bosts that the Americsns
sont up iuio the Newfoundleod weter
mede him wild, 8o couservetive was he
thet he irsisted on veing heinp heweors
instead of chain until he hrd Inst twoe or
three good auchors by the pertiog of his
lines when he wes riding out ¢ blow

*Then he decided he'd buy anchor
chein. He drove 'wev down to Doston to
| lay in his chein, then went back to ile
| fahing grovnpds

“Now the Leughing Hetty wrs a very
old boet, older. then Cep'n Eill himself
Yet he always s2id thet he knew every
trick in her old timbers and he'd rather
s2il the Lavghing Hetty with her kel
gore end a jurymest then ‘cuy of theso
spack on' spen Yaenkee toys' out of Glonees-

dropped under his feet and when he was
thrown in the swirl of the waters his arm
ck a hatch cover. Instinctively

o grabbed the corner of the floating

buoy and waa irying to drag his body
on top of it when something happened,
He'd “mrd a weird cry above the wail
of the wind, and there bearing down on
him from the black slope of a wave eame
two pairs of green burning eyes. They

| Loxpox, July 3. Everybody who can
| takes to the river on Henley Sunday.
{If you have them it is fashionable to
vigit friends who own houseboata moored
near the rcene of the regatta or houses
with lawns sloping Thamesward. If
you aren't farhionable enough to get
invited to house and houseboat parties
it is the thing to go up to Mortlake or
Maidenhead to spend the day punting
or idling on the river, with luncheon
from a hamper or at one of the numerous
innse where a bountiful meal of cold
meats, anlad and gooscherry tart awaits a
chance for an aseault upon your digestion.
Every train that left Paddington station
vesterday morning was crowded. There
i# less comfort in travelling in a crush in
England even than in America. After
reading about the huge crowds that were
expected up the river one American
elected to strike the Tharhes nearer, and
#o about noon in company with a com-
patriot he boarded a taxicab and told
the driver to eteer for Hampton Court
“Where can you go nearest London
and get furthest from a crowd?" the

--Houseboats and Bungalows

You are recognized na an American
and the elderly waiter tells you about
the numerous relatives and friende of his
who went to Hamerita in their youth and
made fortunes and how he had always
regretted not doing likewise, Yem find
when you pay your bill that he is not
the chief waiter. The latter aays they
divide the tipe, but the older man comes
around just the seme and asks you if
you have remembered t ha waiter.

From the lawn you get pretty views
of punting and rowing parties going
up and down stream. Little ateamers,
puffing and wheezing under the crowda
upon their decks, pass by. The lawn

end fours, who are come for early tea
It begina to get crowded, and you dedide
to be on the march.

By this time you hsve grown exclu-
eive, and inatead of cressing by the
free forry and walking back to the bridge
you elect to hire a boet again and soon
you are trying to make up youg, mind
what to do next.

Lying at the opposite bank is one of

tegine to fill with couples and threes :

hotel clerk had repeated. “Try Tagg's|the steamers operated by the London
Island,” and that goal was selected. County Council. She I8 crowded and
It is difficult to discover whether Tagg | about to start down stream. Near by is
is a porson or an institution, You cannot | one of the privately owned 1ttle steam-
get away from the name anywhere along | ers—gasolene craft are still scarce as yot
the Thamns, Besides the irland and the [on the Thames - which ply between
inn upon it, vou find the name bestowed | Hampton Court and Richmond. There
upon other inne, and about two-thirde of | are fow aboard her and there is A good
the establishments that rent out boats|eeat in the <tern. Pefore she starts, how-
bear the neme. If Tagg is an institution | ever, she has taken abward a medley
nowadavs you suspect there was a time! of nationalities, meking a fair sized
when an individual of that name seized | crowd. Near by is an Engl'ash couple
upon the wonderful possibilities of the | who don't care if the werld does know
Thames as a playground and went ahead | they are swecthearts. Noxt them s
developing them. another couple, the woman older than
When after a spin across to Richmond, | the man, and ergus eyed, and the man
and then through Twickenham and |{apparently unconscious of anything but
Kingston and Bushy Park, where tame | the splendor of a waistcoat which is
deer gat out of one's hand as the squirrels | plentifully displaved.
used to do in Central Park, you reach) You pass a janorama of rowhoats and
Hampton Court and cross the bridge, | punts and steamers and beautiful houses
vou find Tagg ready for you within a res- | and more beautiful lawns for something
taurant and a boat hiring establishment. | like an hour. When Richmeond is reached
Of course you can be ferried to Tagg's | and the boat is now up alongside the bank
Island. It will cort vou half a crown. s plank is thrown out and a deckhand
If vou only knew it you could walk up! holds a boathook to do duty as a hand
the river bank a couple of hundred ,wmlnl rail, a2 vou are soon ashore i
to where there i= a Tagg hotel, and cross® The passage has not been withouot
over to the island in a scow ferry, for  music, it might be added, for when the
nothing. But you don't know and you | boat was half way ¢n her journey a man
find that after the boatman has rowed i who looked a« if these were not his bright-
three minutes you have to get out at a est dave and an elderly woman with short
locl, and pay six centa for the privilege ! matted hair and a soiled black dress and

; s lat the after gangway, he with a violin
to the river level bevond. You courd and she with a guitar, ard after a few

wait and go in the lock, but some boats | preliminary chords had struck up an
are just coming down, and there wnnld:";!"::ﬂ-"ﬂlv gay tuns, dBlI’f ‘!:'; fllmy.p ryed

4 » i i Was secrAWyY and doleful. nother
(',‘,:":,:',,m,;:ﬁ,"::Li",,';":’,{,'f::.‘,?y,‘.m?;:: o of the rame charactor followed, end tho

of having vour craft hauled upon rollers | eevy coa® had made their appearanée~

your boat 2gain, the boatman pulls a few
strokes, and you are at Tagg's Island.

They know how to make the best of
little islends in Fngland when commer-
cinl advantage is poseible. The mein
feature of this one is of courre the hotel,
with ita beautiful lawn in front, filled with
tables. But no, you can't lunch at cne
of them. They are for tea. Luncheon
i= only served inside. But yeu nuy
stroll about over the islend, within lim-
ite

There is a thicket of evergreens at the
back in which you almost lose yourself
funtil you come suddenly up at a gote
inside which is a tiny bungalow. Your
hand i on the latch when vou see a sign
telling you to keep out, A few steps,

bungalows attractively painted and
with beautiful little lawns: with ham-
mocke and all sorts of easy chairs but
with the front gates closed. Then more
lewns, by the sidé of ywhich are meored
magnificent houseboats, Then
are tenta and more bungalowe, and the
same at the other end of the island
You are now quite reedy for lunchecn,
end the menu is the standard of kFng-
land, everything cold but the potetods
znd the soda you order for the whiskey
Two men and a girl wait upon you, There
are half a dozen other customers in this
room, all of whom look like the Gayety, |
1

drew nearer and he saw the open mouths
and the strong teeth of his two dogs

1" “For a minute the dogs battled ugninst
the sea to reach the hateh cover,  As one
of them drew near Cap'n Bill put out a |
hand to help. The hand was snatched
at and torn by teeth. Cap'n Bill heard
panting growls and teeth clicked at his
throat. ’ ]

“(Ome on either side of him, the dogs
battled for possession of the hateh cover,
fought the man who had loved them and |
whotn they had loved with a dog's hlind
devotion,  Case of survival of the fittes
reduced 1o the loweat terms, vou migh
aav. Al that had made those dogs man's
dogs had dropped away and there they
were, primitive hrutes as ol the stone age
batthng for life

“Cap'n Bill with one arm resting on the
little raft throttled one of his dogs, then
i held the other under water until it ceased
{to kick. So Cap'n Bill of the Laughing

Moty survived, ot they  sav- thes
||...:..-r1m=n and sirong men of the north
coests- that Cap'n Bill's heart was broken
l thereafror.”

|

WEALTH IN SAVINGS BANKS

Hias Grown n 14 Years From 12 Cends to
Over 845 Per Caplia,

There g about one-tenth as many

savings bank deposits as there are per-

sons resident in this conntry. This does

further and you find an avenue of tiny |

there |

| nine,”

not mean that one person in ten has &/

appearance of the train had so wrought
upon yorur sympathies thet you put vour
hand into your pocket for a shilling.
{ Hhwever, contrary to all precedent upon
Thamea River boats, the hat was not
passed end your good impulse did not
{ earry vou to the length of attrasting the
cattention of the musicians
| It war your intention to dine at the
Ster and Garter and you had expatiated
| to your companion, who was making his
Hiret vikit to London, about the glorious
| view that was tao he obtained from the
tarrace of the famous hotal It js a long
jelimb and uphill 21l the woy from the
bridee. You disdain o esrrirge end
at the end of srome twenty minutes of
toiling reach the top of the bill. But
the hatel s shut
y  "It's been cloged three yeors,” savs a
I policeman.  “Where can vou get dinner?
Well, there's Rochuek's over there,*
{ and to Roebuek's vou go
¢ It s a building with low ceilings, and
| from the window of the dining reom eon
tthe second flonr vou con almost shake
Lhends with porsc ns passing in the street,
I You gre lete, bhut vou get an attentive
waiter and ere well served.  Then you
cast ubout for means of getting home,
First you look about for o taxi, but
all are bound for London and taken
Then you think of the train, but the ste-
[tion is far.  No, the best way i& on the
top of a motor bus. The first six that
stop are seized by Marathon climbers,
men and women.  Then you wolk to the
starting point, a little further down, se-
lect a rear seat and ot the next stop enjoy
the mad scramble that ensues. You
haven't done much welking, but you are
tired out w hen Piceadilly Circus is reached.

e ——

FIRST LADY OF OKLAHOMA.

 Somewhat Romantic Career of a Little

Kans<as Sehoolma'am,

Although Mrs. Fred Sutton decsn't
happen to he the wife of the Clovernor,

 she is nevertheless known as “the first

lady of Oklahoma,” at any rate to the
Oklahomans themselves. She acquired
her title not by marriage but by other
kindg of parsonal achieverment

It was vhe, says a writer in Human
Life, who orghnized the women pioneers
of Oklahoma into "The Women of Eighty-
who are to that State what the
Daughters of the Geolden West (re to
California and the " P V'8 to Vir.inla
Mr=. Sutton is its founder and president

She conevived and with the help of the
women of Oklahoma City carried into
execution the plan of the Aprilis Fieata,
that spring function in Oklafoma City
which corvresponds to the Mardi Gras
carnival of New Orleans and the Veiled
Prophet of St. Louis and the Priesta of
; Pallas of Kansas City

| 1t was «he who suggestad a monument,

which is building, to the memory of Capt.
W. 8 Couch, who was the firkt Mayor
of Oklahoma City and who in the pre-
State days spent all his substance and
nearly his lite in the interests of State-
hood, for he lived at Washington on
1 cents a day while working for the
admittance to the sisterhood of States
ol the then Territory
| Mrs. Sutton mey ‘bg deseribed s the
foremost  wom-n in _Oklihoma, Yet
twenty-iwo vears ago she was a school-
m'e n’; indigenrous to Ransag, who mnade a
voan with the ather gettlers to take a claim
on the newly opened 1rrd. At the game
tims Fred sSuatton. a4 young man from
Michigin, maude the hardest run in the
gront ervtegory of med dashes for home-
soonde. He killed his horse on a thirtecn
miie dash to s clim tear Guthrie, but the
clrvim moraed the turn in his fortupe
from the ghollows of poverty to the full

rerm of affluence

Meanwhile tha school teacher, having
Nterally pitehedy her tent on the claim
| and glept on the conch of her own making,
a pile of brush, opened the first school in
Oklahoma City, in the back room ol a
warehouse, Eventual!ly, while both were
wiill ponr, she met and marriec Fred

of deposit s 2sout 3250, and i nong of | Sutton, cre of the school truciees. iis s

{country. The magnitude of these de-
posits in these States hecomes more an-
parent when we realize that in half o
the States of this country the per cepita
deposits are leas then 85 It may be that

i form owners find it possibly Lo mvest ol

[ of their surplug in improvements upon
[ their property. while the wages cless in
the Eestern Biates place their surplus in

i»uvinga Lanls.

the nresident of one hank, director in
| npother and director in gevern| ndustrial
| concerng, chiefly a hug® packing house.

A Pennsyivanian's Wil

Chamherahura eorrespondinee Philadelphia

Naorth American
One of the mo=t laconic documents aver
recorded in the Pranklin couaty court
wne the will of Josen': NBowen, late of
Atrashurs He wrote the will hime-

ok everyihine to hie wife and
to his childrep, providing




